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had faced death unflinching, had battled stormy seas, been
lashed by wind and rain, lay quiescent in the doldrums; been
warmed and made joyous by the strong clean sun and the
salt sea air. The Snark had been a good friend to him, and in
separating he ran a pain-racked hand fondly across her rail-
ings and riggings and gear, shedding an honest, sentimental
tear, as he felt all true friends should at parting.

After twelve wretched days at sea he entered a hospital in
Sydney, and stayed five weeks there on a white cot. His
malady baffled the Australian specialists, appeared to be
unknown in the history of medicine. " I am as helpless as a
child. On occasion my hands are twice their natural size,
with seven dead and dying skins peeling off at one time.
My toenails, in twenty-four hours, grow as thick as they are
long."

Finding that they could do him no good in the hospital,
Jack spent the next five months in Sydney hotels and apart-
ments, hoping for a cure that would enable him to return to
the Snark. He was unable to write, and in such pain that he
was hardly able to read. The only job he turned in was a
report of the Burns-Johnson fight in Australia. What a
newspaper reporter had described only a year before as " the
smile that won't come off" was now completely gone. He
was a sick, discouraged, and confused young man.

By the beginning of March, 1909, he realised that if he
did not go home to California he would leave his bones in
the tropics just as surely as he would have if the bushmen
of the New Hebrides had cut off his head and "kai-kai'd
along him." He sent Martin Johnson with a navigator to
the Solomon Islands to bring the Snark down to Sydney.
"I left the Snark in charge of a drunken master, and when
she was brought back to Sydney she had damned little left
upon her. I am still wondering what became of my auto-
matic rifles, of my ship's stores, of my naturalist's shotguns,
of my two cameras, of my three thousand French francs."
He took his personal possessions off the Snark, then offered
her up at auction. She fetched three thousand dollars, and
was put into recruiting slave labour among the Solomon